The Web of Life 


CHIEF SEATTLE’S SPEECH 


Nearly 150 years ago, Chief Seattle, a wise and respected Red Native Chief 
delivered this compelling message to the government in Washington, which 
wanted to buy his people's land. This is perhaps the most eloquent statement 
ever made on the environment. 





■snpr 

STJRTR: uvrll HWddld 

ZFT ^TFTT-cfTTT 



Rt fRWl RR? h feTM jTSTT Wf RRpR Rffl RRTK, 

awfto =£ ip BrTf^RTfmri Rh Ruhr wf w \ r^f ^ rrrrt weft «fti rr 
anf^RihRf ^ fh^feRT r RwOcfl RRRfd Rh rrt rr f^nsm rr 

RR MpfRHl RRRlRdRKl u^fd RT RRT RRRT WRT tl 



How can you buy the sky ? 
Chief Seattle began. 

How can you own the rain 
and the wind ? 

My mother told me. 

Every part of this earth is 
sacred to our people. 

Every pine needle, every 
sandy shore. 

Every meadow and humming 
insect. 

All are holy in the memory 
of our people. 
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My father said to me, 

I know the sap that courses 
through the trees, 

as I know the blood that flows through my 
veins. 

We are part of the earth 
and it is part of us. 

The perfumed flowers are our 
sisters. 
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The bear, the deer, the great eagle, these are our brothers. 

The rocky crests, the meadows, the ponies - all belong to 
the same family. 

The voice of my ancestors said to me. 

The shining water that moves in the streams and rivers is 
not simply 

water, but the blood of your grandfather's grandfather. 

Each ghostly reflection in the clear waters of the lakes tell 
of the memories in the life of our people. 
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The water's murmur is the voice of your great 
- great grandmother 

The rivers are our brothers. 

They quench are thirst. 

They carry our ccmoes and feed our children. 

You must give to the rivers the 
kindness you would give to any brother. 
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The voice of my grandfather said to me. 

The air is precious. It shares its spirit with all the 
life it supports. 

The wind that gives me my f irst breath also 
receives my last sigh. 

You must keep the land and air apart and sacred, as 
a place where one can go to taste the wind that is 
sweetened by the meadow flowers. 
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When the last Red Man and Woman 

have vanished with their wilderness, 

and their memory is only the shadow of a cloud 

moving across the prairie, will the shores and forest still be there ? 

Will there be any of the spirit of my people left ? 

My ancestors said to me, 

"This we know: The earth does not belong to us. 

We belong to the earth." 
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The voice of my grandmother 
said to me, 

Teach your children 
what you have been taught. 

The earth is our mother. 

What befalls the earth 

befalls all the sons and daughters of the earth. 
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Hear my voice and the voice of my 
ancestors, Chief Seattle said. 

The destiny of your people is a 
mystery to us. 

What will happen when the buffalo 
are all slaughtered ? 

The wild horses tamed ? 

What will happen when the secret 
corners of the forest are heavy with 
the scent of many men ? 
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When the view of the ripe hills is 
blotted by talking wires ? 

Where will the thicket be ? Q one. 
Where will the eagle be ? Gone. 

And what will happen when we say 
good - bye to the swift pony 
and the hunt ? 

It will be the end of living 
and the beginning of survival. 



FcJ MfjISl FF d <rfl '-hi 'I Fit TITTr FI 

FF FFT #TT FiTFf FF, FF? FFT FT FTinftl 

fft fift ff yiPcwyiidl FfcFr ff? wr ft Fiujili 

FFT FFTT FF FF FfFt 3TTT l^icbK FF 3TF FFTT? 

FF FiFF 3TF FtFT 3ffT Field fFFT TF^ F?t FTF cbiR'i^i FFt T^FPl 



This we all know: 

All things are connected like the blood 
that unites us. 

We did not weave the web of life. 

We are merely a strand in it. 

Whatever we do to the web, 
we do to ourselves. 

We love this earth as a newborn loves 
his mother's heartbeat. 
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If we sell you the land, care for it as we have cared for it. 

Hold in your mind the memory of the land as it is when you 
receive it. 

Preserve the land and the air and the rivers for your children's 
children and love it as we have loved it. 


END 
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